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CHAPTER 1

‘I will tell you a little ot what
she said and did, for I can never
forget it. Firsl she listened in her
own kind way to all I had to say ;
then taking one of my great rough
bands between both ker little soft
ones, she argaad with me so beauti-
fully and so sweetly that, like an old
foo', I was 8o completely beaten on
my own ground, all I could do was to
gink upon the stump of a fallen free
and cry like a child. Then, bless
her little heart—I can eee her now,
it was all 8o natural-like—she
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whipped out her own dainty little
bandkerchief, and while one little
hand pressed kindly upon my gshoul-
der, with the other she wiped the
great tears from my face ; and thank
ing and pralsing me as though I bad
been a dear friend instead of an old
gervant, she bade me cheer up, and
be ae true and faithful to ber brother
and his dear little wite as I bhad
always been to her and her father,
and ' Oh, above all thioge, .lnhn,"
eays she, ‘ take oare of and love my
darling old Leo for me. That was
her St. Bernard dog she meant. Her
voice shook when ehe spoke that 1nst
gentence! I began to hope me
words were beginning to tell on her.
She did feel leaving us then after
all! There was & little satistaction
in that anyhow !"”

“ But she became
Cherity, did she not ?"”

“ Of course she did! When did &
De Woodville ever give in it she had
made her mind up to do anything ?
But we dida't blame her, jast
because she did it. Yet she was €0
beautiful she would have geaced a
throne! Rven when 1 told her she
wouid catoch all manner of loathsome
diseases from the poor and die, she
did but clap her hands and laugh at
me. ‘No such good luck, John/
said she; 'I'm far too strong and
healthy to be &0 easily laid low.
Never fear for mel' she went on ;
* but should you ever in the years to
gome hear of your old mistress giv-
ing her life for another, then you
must be very proud of me and very
pleased to hear it too!' 'But I
shan't be either,’ I answered rudely
enough. Yet she wasn't a bit vexed
with me—only laughed again. Oh,
how we all loved her!”

“ And where is Sister Marguerite
now—Lady Beatrice that was :

“Oh, where there's work to do,
you meay be sure! She was in
London for a few years ; but when
this Franco Prassian war broke ouf,
of course she was drafted off at once
to nurse the wounded. You depend
on it they knew what they were |
about when they sent her. They‘

\
|

a Sister of

knew she would do the work of two,
and never think of herself.”

“I did not know she had left
London. Iam so sorry ! Ohb, I didi
wish to see her just once again.” |

“ Why, ma'am,’ exclaimed Ryder, |
endeavoring to rouse himeelt once |
more, " I didn't know that you had \
ever seen her at all!” |

* Neverthelees, I have,” she an
gwered, trying to spesk carelesely,
“though at the time I knew nothing
of her fermer history.”

“ Well, that's passing strange,” he
mauttered. |
“ But, Ryder,’ questioned Mra.
MacDermot once mora, ' there wera
fhree of them, you said, One was
your former mistreas, Lady Beatrioe |
de Woodville, now Sister Marguerile; |
the second was Marie Blake, now |
Countess de Woodville : all wera old |
gchool friende. Was the third one
Miss Margaret FitzAllen, afterwards

Lady O’'Hagan ?"

‘“ Aye, aye! that was her, sure
enough.”’ '

“ mell me, had she not seen & grent |
deal of trouble ?"” |

“ Now, this beats all,” thought the |
old man; ' folks do say that thie |
lady never speaks, and never aska no
questions. Why, she's a8 curious a8
the rest of her sex; beatd my ohi'
woman, for sha does know when I'm
pleepy and when to gtop.” So he
paused before he anaswered : ' Yes,
ma'am ; folks did eay she had seen
a great deal of trouble, and [ do
belisve sha had, tor sha had bmicl\
all that were mear and deer fo her."”

“ But ghe inherited money and
married happily, did she not ?' again l
queried the kosters.

“ She did, ehe did ; and mighty glad
we all wera when her good luck ovar-
took her, She was a right down
bonnins Scotch lassie—that sbe w e
The latter part of this sentencs was
uttered slowly and was barely audi
ple, whilst Rydex's head began to nod
perceplibly. Le wning torward, Mee.
MacDermol ventured yet naother
question, asking in & louder tone
than bafors :

“ Lady O'Hagan lives with her
husband and family in Izeland now,
does she not ?'

“ @ither Ireland or Jericho—I'm
not sure which,” mambled the old
man in reply, Mre. MacDarmob
looked very young &8 sha smiled
playtully, saying to hageelt, "' Slaep
in pease, poor old man, 1 will not
digturb you more. But bow I love
to hear of those three dear souls.”

She now turned energetica'ly to
her work, as though to make up and
atone for the time lost in gossipicg.
The rain haid apparently ocosased,
though the wind was gtill blowing »
gale, such & one a8 frequently visite
our ghores about the end of antumn,
denuding our favorite forest trees of
their last vestige of summer foliage,
and not unfrequently tearing up
rathlessly and oruelly levelling to
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the ground the tallest snd proudest
of our greenwood monarche, Inside
the kitohen all looked cosy gnd com-
fortable. The regular breathing of
the old coachman became mixed up
with the solemn tick tick “of the
olock, and the constant bang of the
iron as it fell upon its stand. There
was & pause now, ns the busy toiler
dropped her iron more gently than
usual into ite resting: place, and look
ing up with a stortled, t!mid geze,
oaught her breath in short Resps
expressive of fear, Her nerves had
suffered undue tension for the past
few years and she wae ensily fright-
ened now. From the outer door
strange rough sounds proceeded a3
though an intruder were determined
to force an entrance.

“ john ! — John! — John Ryder !"
cried she, hurriedly shaking his
arm. ' Awake up! there are strange
noiges outeide. Perhaps one of the
deer has wandered into the garden
and lost iteelf. Help me, there's &
good man ! Iam too much afraid to
go to the door myself.”

‘Eh! whkat's that?’ he neked,
starting suddenly and rubbiog bis
head in & puzzled, dezed sort of
mangper.

“ Listen, and you will hear for
yourself ; some one ia roughly trying
the door.” He arose, and drawing
his big frame to its full beight, he
too pauged and listened. But a
gmile broke over his cheery counten-
ance ag, etriding rapidly to the dooy,
he said : ** All right, ma’'am | There's
pno cauge for fear. I warrant me 'l
gtrangle the burglar single banded.”
She watched him open the door
boldly, and saw 8 great rough dog
with one bound spring upon him,
whining joytully, with ite two
greal paws upon his very
shoulders, while Ryder clasped
it round the body and locked fondly
down upon its tace. " Good old
Leo! Dear old boy! Did ye fear
the old man was lost ?’ he said,
stroking the fine head aff sctionately.
* No, no ; he's here eafe and sound.
Ye have unearthed him at last, ye
gsee. The old dog is pretty wet,
ma’'am. and in no fit etate to intrude
among your work., What shall I do
with him, do ye think ?"

“ Bring him in by all means,” she
said, advancing to meet him. Then,
stooping down, she tcok the dog's
head in both her hands, seying
goftly : * Dear old Leo! Where is
Lady Beatrice?” BShe repeated the
name several times slowly and dis
tinotly. The old dog raised one
huge toot and placed it gently upon
her, looking entreatingly into her
tace the while, as though be under-
stood full well the purport of her
ingquiry. Then slowly withdrawing
himselt from her embrace, he walked
with dignity towards the old coach-
man and settled himselt comtortably
at his feet.

“ Now I thank ye much for the
ghelter and all your kindness,
ma'am ; but it's finer now and I
must be moving. Leo will leai me
gafely back to me old woman, No
doubt she’s worried about me, and I
shall likely cateh it,” he chuckled.

“ She will be glad to find that you
gought shelter trom the worst of the
storm. But, Ryder, will you do &
kind naction for me tomorrow,
pleass ?"”

“ rhat I will, right gladly, ma'am.”

“ About noon I must leave the
lodge for an hour or two. Could you
make il convenient to be anywhere
pear, in case any cerriage chac'c ad to
pasa this way ? They rarely do;
géill I should not like bto lsave the
placs altogather unattended.”

“I'll ba about the premises if I'm
living, ma'am, and ses thatl
quied during your absence. I know
well you've no taste for pryicg folks
about.”

“ Thanks so mucl, Ryder ; there i8
no one whom I can ask to look after 1
my little belongings but you. |
Women are kind, but they are o |
curions. By the way, I will leave |
the key in the door aund shall gtard |
punctually at twelve o'clock.”

“You may rely upon my being |
bereaboats by that &ime/ then, i
Good-night, ma'am.” And bowing |
courteously, the old man and his dog |
trudged out into the night.

CHAPTER II

The following day, precisely at|
noon, the elight figure of Mrs. Mao
Dermot, npeatly robed in black, |
emerged slowly from the door of her |
lodge, and for sume moments stood |
gazing in & wistiul end hesitaling |
mapner, a3 though searching for
gome one, up and down the saveral
tootpaths leading acrosa the park
Upon one of them, leisurely mound
ing a rise, appsarad ths familiar form
of the old coachman. Recognizing |
Mrs. MaocDarmot, he raised his stiok |
and waved it briskly in the air, ne
though to remind her that she need |
hava no miagivings ; for, u:cnrdin;g:
to promise, he would gaard her |
premises during her absence. This |
gigaa! she acknowledged by a graca- |
tul wave ¢f the hand, ers she disap \
peared quickly down the aveuue of
lenfleas chestnuts. |

The storm had Inlled ; the wind |
had altogether dropped ;
bad been several heavy showers |
during the forencon, thus keeping |
the large house party of i-x'p\z‘mns\
sportemen prigoners indoors ; and
Ryder knaw that some of them had
ordered nn early lunch, being deter- |
mined to face the elements and try
the woods {ir pheasants, or even for
atray woodcocks that very atternoon.
Sir Hagh Lonsdals, a second cou in
of Earl de Wooilville's, was repre-
genting the host during the Rarl'e
enforced abeence ; and as Ryder sat
resting himgslf upon the stump of a
tallen §ree he could dietinotly hear
the frequent crack of the gports-
men's guns which betokened that
game was plentiful.

but there |

He had been sented, smoking
quietly the pipe of peace, for the
greater pact of an hour, when his
attention wae attracted by the op:
pearance of an immense dark cloud
which was gradually but surely
working ite way directly over him.
At the same time the report of the
gung sounded each moment nearer

a'l's |

| cleanly and orderly
| here : it's a plensure o
| decently kept.”

| ment, he crassed over towards it an

| $hat unaccountable feeling of dax
| to himself and euspicious de

{ fal,

and nearer. " I'm in for s ducking,
and so are they,” he thought as,
riging, he felt the fired few drops of
heavy rain and recognized Six Hugh
and four of his party emerging from
the shelter of the trees and coming
towards the lodge.

“ Hello, Ryder!" called that gantle-
man, accosting the old coachman in
triendly tones; "I would rather be
in the middle of a bleak fifty acre
fie1d than remain under thoee trees
it there i thunder about'! Is there
any place where we can obtain shel-
ter until that ominous cloud is safely
over?'

“1 don't think there's thunder in
it, sir,” returned Ryder, touching hie |
bat, ' and the keeper of the lodge is |
out at present.’

* Dear me, how unfortunate ! I|
should not care so much for myself,
but my friend here"”—pointing to
one of the group of gentlemen stand- I
ing near—my friend; Mr. Mantred, is |
unnatarally airaid of thunder and |
lightning, end reslly we must find |
ghelter somewhere, for five minutes |
| mors of this will soak us to the |
| skin.” {

Withoutgnore ado Mr. Manfred, the |
gentleman already alluded to—a msn ‘
of moderate height, whoee appear- |
ance might have been pleasing but |
for the look of crafty suspicion which
was never long absent from his fea- |
tures—stepping from the party and, |
brushing past Ryder, walked hastily
up the small garden path, exclaiming
almost immediately : *' It's all right,
Hugh, the key is in the door. Come
along!’ And without waiting or
hesitating an instant, he tuorned it, |
opened the door and eprang ineide
the paseage leading to Mrs." Mac
Dermot's cosy kitchen.

“ Confound his impudence !" mut-
tered Ryder, as be turned and
trudged briskly after the intruder.
“ Who is he, I'd like to know, that he
forces an entrance into other folks'
houses without let or leave ?" The
rain was pouring now with a venge-
ance, and the gentlemen, led by Sir
Hugh, followed rapidly upon the
heels of their companion and Ryder.

“Well, I suppose there’s nothing
for it; so I must do the honors in
Mee. MacDermot's absence,” thought
the old coachman,

* Come in, Sir Hugh! Come in,
gentlemen. There's a fire in the
kitchen, and it the chairs be short,
I'll bring ye more.”

“Not at all,”” answered Sir Hugh
cordially ; " those who wish to rest
may do so; I and the others will
watch the rain from the door, where
we can enjoy our pipes in peace, and
not fill this very cleanly little abode
with tobacco smoke,” He bad ob-
served the look of annoyance on
Ryder’s tace when his triend Manfred
bad so unceremoniously entered the
lodge ; besides which, he seemed to
recollect having heard his cougin,
the Countess Marie, speak with great |
feeling and respect of some one or |
| other who dweld at this pacticular |
| lodge. Beckoning to his friends,
. therefore, he remained standirg near |
lﬁhe door ; and Ryder thoughtfully |
;‘supplled them with chaire, whilat |
| they charged their pipes or lit their
| cigara.
| Ib took the comchman some lit le |
| gime to suwply the wants of the
| gantlemen, to dry the stocks of their |
| gane and to anewer their vavious
sallies of wit and humor; and o |
| cooupled wos he that, tor the time |
| being, he entirely forgot that Mr.
| Manfred waa lef to hiz own devices
in the kitchen. That gentleman,
having leisursly lit his cigar and
daly admired the taste and cleanli-
ness of his surroundinge, eet himselt.
ps was his ocustom, to investigate |
thinge more clogely.

Rising from his eeat he sauntered
round the kitchen, soratinizing |
gverything with an air of lordly‘\

approval and mentally observing,
““Ah, I recognize the effech of a
old housewife |
gee things so
Then, noticing a |
door af the turther end of the apart
al
opened it gently. Bub he hesitated |
ere he advanced any further. There |
was no more definite purpoee in his‘
minrd a8 to wheratfore he should pro- |
coed any further, as he stoocd theta |
with the open door in his hand, than
gar |
to
to the bottom of everything
which gave to kis eyes their distrust
almos) hunted look. On the
other side was & passpge, & continu
ation of the ona by which they had |
entered ; but thoaugh Mr. Man(red |
heard the laughter and jokag eman- ‘,
sting from hig frisnds by the door, |
|

ges

|
|
|

he was effactually hidden from sheir
view by a sharp angle of the wall. |
Urged by an indefiaable teeling of |
ouriosity he steppad across the pas
gage and turned the key and the |
bandle of the door which stood cppo
gita the cne he had just passed
through. \

Thé apartment into which he now
entered was a smail but neatly furn-
jshed eitting-room. A chair ond |
tootstool were drawn near the table,
upon which sfood a work-basks=t ; an
artiole of sewing lay carelessly beside
it, a thimble and pajr of scissora
rested mear. Upon the wall hung
two oil-paintings, representing Scot
tish scenes of rippling lochs and
misty haeath-clad mountaine, whilet
at @e foot of one of them nestled »
amall cottage of more than ordinary
design and baauty.

Me. Manfred enatched the cigar
trom his lips and frowned flercely as

| baok

,he fixed a pierciug goze upon the

piotures. A sudden spasm of pain
appeared to selze him, for his hands
sbook and his breathing became
short and difficult, It seemed to bis
excited brain that he could recognize
the style and hand of the painter
here, and in vain he pesured himself
that they were but fanoy pictures
and concerned him nob.
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IN AN FASTER DAWN

e —

“Oome on now, gebt out of here.
Do ye thipk this a bum’s lodging
house we're keepin’'? Chase your-
gelf off somewhere else and be quick
about it.”

Mike Duffy lifted his weary, eleep
dimmed eyes to the faoe of the
greasy waiter who was ghaking him
by the shoulder. Two bours before
be had drifted into ' Dutch Joe's "
restaurant on Second avenue to
gpend his Inst tew cents for a cup of
the ' eurpassing coffee,” advertised
in glaring letters on the window
pene, and a couple ot ‘ pinkers.” It
was warm in there, and though vile
to taste and smell, the stuff dished
out a3 " pure Java and Mocha " was,
ab leag?, hot. As for the “einkers,”
ae doughnute are called on the East
Side of New York, they were filling,
and, as such, very acceptable to =
hungry stomach.

For five long weeks Mike Duff had
vainly looked for work tbr yagh the
big city where uncounted wealth and
direct poverty rub shoulders daily.

| When hie laet dollar wae reached he |

had to give up the wretched tene.
ment room that he had been remting
from folks almost ag poor as himselt,
but which, at least, was a shelter
from the bitter weather, and take to
tramping the streetse. Up and down
from morning till night he had
trudged, making a few cents here
and there that kept him from utter
starvation, and trueting to the
municipal lodging houges or some
kindly mission for a bed at night.
As these institutions only afford their
charity for a limited time, Mike
knew that this night he would not
be taken in anywhere, and so had to
trust to dark haliways and wearm
gratings till another day migat bring
a change in his fortunes. With such
a prospect before him he thought he
migh? as well snatch a little sleep
and rest where he had spent his last
nickel, and g0 had almostforgottenhis
troubles in & deliciously warm doze
when the rough voice of the waiter
brought him back to hard reality
again,

Making no retort more than a
muttered * excuse me, I wae tired,”
Mike stumbled to hie teet and made
tor the door. The greasy waiter
again laid his hand on his shoulder,
but this time it was with a kindly
touch: " I ain’t to blame you know
bo,” he whispered, * but the boss he
don't want people hangin’ around
here after eatin’ their run. ‘Throw
them out, Bill,’ he say# to me all the
time, and, of course [ throws 'em. I
let ye sleep & whole hour at my own

| risk, but out you'll have to go now.

Listen, come arcund in the mornin’
about 4 o'clock aud I'll stake ye to &
feed for I see you're not the common
kind of bums I deal with."

Mike Daffy looked straight in the

ayes of ' Dutch Joe's"" waiter: “fam |

hard up,” he sald, " [ wasn't alwnys

a8 you see me now and, plessa God, I |
| will nos alwaye be.

1 thank you dox

your kindness and I will net forget |

is.”
As Mike atepped out on the side.

walk 8 gust of wind from the East |
Rivex ssruck him in the fage aud send |
scourging shivars of cold all over his |
| ha!f-clotked body.

He pulled up hia
tattered coat collar and pusbed his
bands into hia spare sleaves
warmth. At the cormer of Second
avenue and Twenty fourth sirests he

paused a while wondering which way |

be should go. North and south
Second avenue ran with no prowmise

of any placs where a worn cud body {
might rest in pgace for a little while; |

eastward lay the river, cold and dmk
and forbidding.

“I'll go up to the West Side,” said
Mike to himeelf, ' somehow, the
West Side i8 never ns cold as the
East. 1t may be on accound of
havizg warmer houses, but it never
fesls the same. Glory ba to God I
nsver felt such hard weather within
a couple of weeks of Easter before.”

Tarciog into Twenhy third strest
Mike walked or rathex larchad,
towards Madison Squoare. He falt
gtrangely sick mnd dizzy and longsd
to rest his aching limbs if only on a
bard park beuch., The wind sweph
gqnare was deserted when he raashed
bis dsstioation, and the big clock in
the Metropolitan fowser waa chiming
one as Mike Daffy huddled hiwmeslf
into & seal in the darkest corcar
oould find in the little park where &0
many other homeless wanderers have
tound temporary rest. He had picked
up a couple of newspapsra from
trach cans on his wey and thesa he
ingerted under his threadbars coat,
and front, for a little additional
warmth. Presently his eyes became
heavy and he dropped intg the half
sleep and half stupor that comes
feom cold and exhaustion.

Ha drenmed thal he was o

he

little

| boy again back in Ireland and it was

Kaegter morning. Always restless
and eager to flnd out things for him-
golf he had crept out of bed ab
daybreak to see it it were true what
he had been told about the eon
dsnoing es it rose on thal morning.
His disappointment at finding old
Sol peeping over the hillsa in the
same staid fashion a8 wusual had
been his fixst great disillusionment,
and had rankled in hie hearl till the
bittorness of later and greater die-
appointments had blurrcd the
memory. Then other visions dritted

for |

acrose bie fleld of dreame. He mw'
himsell, & young, happy working man
in a emall miniog town in Penneyl
vania; he saw his wife and four
small children around her and could
bear her calling him to come fto
supper. A leaden weight seemed to
be bolding bim down and try as he
wou'd to rise and come %0 her he
could not move, Then—no it was
not her hand was suaking him bul
gome obher hand-—a rough hand that
emphasized ite demand by occasional
raps of a club.

Mike Duffy at last opened his eyes
and saw & pollceman standing befor
him. He stumbled to his feet, trie
to get his balance and then sank
down st the officer's feet with a weak
little moan, " for God's sake let me
reet.,” The officer looked hard in the
prostrate man's face, smelled hie
breath and then, rushing to the
nearest booth, telephoned for an
ambulance to Bellevae hospital. In
a very short space of time Mike was
lyiog a8 & “ocold and exposure’

patient in n hospital bed and was |
trying, in a vagus way, to under- |
stand whba) had happened to trans- |
l port him to euch a bhaven of rest and i
warmtbh, Cool flogers were laid on |
\hii forehead and wrist; a drink of |
!

something, be didn't know what, was |
given to him and theo he laid back \
bie head for the third time that night |
to find pence and rest in sleep and
dreams,
1 Again he gaw himeelt in the little
| town where his young manhood had |
been epent. He lived through his |
prosperous daye again, and again be |
went through those awful days of the |
gtrike that had thrown hkim out of |
work and compelled him finally fo |
seek employment in other cities. It |
was while looking for work in New |
York he had met with the acoident |
that deprived him of memory for |
five long months and when he came l
to bhis senees again and was put {
into poseession of the compensation |
awarded to him by the company !
whose car had struck him down, he
spent every cent of the money in o
vain search for the wite and children |
he had leit behind in Pennsylvania
and who had dritted away from the
little town where they could find
support no longer, no one knew
whither.

Among those who cften psused by
his bed in the hospital to speak a
kindly word to Mike Duffy was a boy
of about twelve years old who, though
still carrying & crutcb, was to be die-
charged in a short while as cured "of
hip disease. He was & bright little
chap and loved to make himsell
nseful to the other patients, seeming
to be especially drawn to the pale,
sad-faced man whose utter weakness
made him so helpless. He told Mike
all about his operation and how the
dootor had taken the diseased bone
out of his hip, how he expected to be
bhome with his mother by Easter and
of his place to start to work on his

old paper route just as soon a8 the
weather got nice and fire.

“My mother haes a candy and
newepsper store,” he confiled to
Mike, " and now she’s doing flne. At
firat, of course it was hard but the
| Jew at the corner took it into his
head to die and now she's gettin' all |
the trade. Why, last month we made
| enough to put in a grand glass cage |
for cigars and my mother says that |
if ghe can keep on sellin’ cigars the |
wsyv she is wa will soon ba able to
buy a piano for Jim.

“Jim is two years old r ‘'han I am
and he can play ths mandolin and
pisno and all the tenching he got |
was down a% the dsgo's sehool where |
bhe werks morminge. Youm ougbt to
gee my mother and us kids laughin’
when bo tells us abomt the young |
gwells learnin’ musis there. ' Oane,
two, three, the professor will count,
and then ' one, two, three, four,’ and |
gometimes ‘five,' tha kids will rasp
out on whatever they're makin'
soffer. The Signor tears his hair
and telks bad worde to himeelf and
| then starts all over again.

“Opne mornin’ Jim got into the
studio very early and began to pick |
out the air of " The Little Stack of |
| Barley,’ on the Signor's own piano,

for it sounded better than the others.
First be played with one hand, then
whan he got it goin’ good he started
\m with the other hand, sir if thecre
| wasn’t Jim -hammering awav with
| both fists when the Signor welked in. \
| At firss he was goin' fo fire him but |
| aftexwards he sald he would give
lihim lessone now and agaip if he'd |
ovly ‘ one, two, thres his broom a |
littla more sroand the cormers.
doean's like swesping.’ Neither doas |
| Kitty. She likes to out oud paper |
| dolls and pud funny faces on them. |
| She calls them attsr the people you |
! read of in papers snd you'd die |
| 1aughin’ to ses soma of ther. Last |
| Chrigtmas the Sietera in the '.,::tnull
|
|
|

| Jim

| ixed some up with cotton stuflia’
i and sold them, Kifty was wild when
| ghey gave her tha ten dollars.

| “ Japny does all the sweepin’ and |
cleanin’ and cookin'. Mother oalls
her ‘the treasure’ and makes her the
pet of the family. You zee it was on
acoount of her being named Jans
that my mother's sunt lstt ue the
geven hundeed dollars that sbtarted
ue in business after my father was
killed by an automobile here in New
York."”

“ Jim and Betty and Jenny,” mur
yured Mike, the eick man, feebly,
“ and what ie your name, boy ?"

“Why, my name is: the same ns
youars, | xread it on your paper thore
the time they broughi you in. My
name is Michael Duffy, t0o.”

The man grasped the boy's hand
flercely in both of his. " Tell me,
son, when is your mether comin’ to
take you home?" he whispered.

“ Tomornow, ‘Eastsr Satuzdayv.”
The boy's eyes were shiniog. "IN
tell her your & pnamesake of ours and
won'd she be surprised. Aye, and

\by gix strong men.

| by

I'll tell her all about your bein'<so
gick and comin' from Pennsylvania
where we were all born and I know
she’'ll make you come over and see
ue 88 soon a8 you're better. You'll
come won't you ?’

Mike Dufty laid his head back on
the pillow with a long-deawn breath ;
“Yes, I'll come, boy, it she aske
me,” he sald. " After all Enster is
the day of Resurrection and many &
gravestone is rolled back still in the
world today. BSon, when you're
sayin' your Pater and Aves tonight
say one for your old namesake here
that his stone may be rolled back
this coming Enster dawn.''—Teresa
Brayton in Catholie Sun.
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GOOD FRIDAY

BEAUTIFUL CUSTOMS OF
VARIOUS COUNTRIES

toms in connection with the cere-
monies of the Catholic Church, writes
Darley Dale, in the London Catho |
lio Times, are those which take place |
in variouas countries on Good Friday.
Touching a8 many of theee are,
oceneionally an element of the
grotesque creeps in, which is always |
assoociated with Judas Iscariot end |
the Jews For inetance, in Corfu |

Some of the mos$ heantifnl cus \
|
|

- | effigies are made of the traitor on |

Good Friday, and when the bells |

| ring out on Holy Saturday, this efligy

is shot at and then sct flre to with
fireworks, very much as Enpglish
boye born Guy Fawkes on the
5th of November. In Corfu, when
the bells ring out sgain, efver the
silence during the hours of She
Passion observed in all Catbolic
churches, the whole island seems to
go mad with joy. Belle are clashed
in the houses a8 well as in the
churches, gune are fired, and crockery
is thrown out of the windows. The
firing of the gune and the throwing
¢f the chine are intended as punish-
ment for Judas Iscariot.

OLAPPERS INSBTEAD OF CHURCH BELLS

In Spain, where there is a legend
that the church bells go to Rome
during the hours of the Passion, they
bang great wooden clappers on the
top ot the church towers, and these
are used instead of the bells till the
ginging of the *' Gloria in Excelsis
on Holy Saturday. The origin of
these clappers is to be traced to the
early ¢ays of the Churob, when clap-
pers, before bells were invented, were
used to oall the faithtul to worship.

SCENES IN THE PABSION

In the most Catholic island of
Malta, where religious proceesions
are a oharacteristic feature of the
lite of the people, the largest of all
these processions takes place on the
atternoon of Good Friday. Members
of the various religious confraterni-
ties, all wearing hoode, walk in it.
Following these are members of

variouns religious Orders in their
habits, and diocesan priests in their
vestmente, all acting ae an escort
to & number of life size images, each
repregenting some scene in the
Passion of Our Lord. Every scene
is mounted on a wooden plumm:m,\I
which is carried with great difficulty |
The last and |
mo3t pathetia of sll these ecenes is |
the lifeless body of Christ, enclusedﬁ
in & sort of coffin with glass sides |
and top, crowned with thorns and |
pactially coversd with a long purple |
¢ oak. Boys in cottas, carrying |
lighted tapere, surround this-scene. |
Priests, wearing blaock vestments, |
follow. Very slowly this procession |
winds its wey slong the eteep, narrow
g roets of Valetbs, every mean aD
b>y baring the head a8 it passes.

PROCEBSION ‘

PICTURESQUE ITALIAN |

In Italy, too, there are processions |
ot the " Gasu Morte" on Good Friday. |
One of the most picturesque takes |
place in the town of Grassine, six |
miles from Florence. Here the Dead |
Christ lies exposed in the church all 1

| Maundy Thursday and Good Friday

until the evening. Then, al dusk,
all the houses and villas on the hills,

which surround the town, are illum- ‘

| inated with rows of lighted candles ;
| and alter sunset the procession starts

from the church.
small band of Roman soldiere,
acolytes in scarlet cassooks, litble |
girls in white, veiled, and prieets in
viclet vestments ; and then comes
a bier the figure of the Dead Chri
carrisd by twelve men Fcliowing |
this comes @ triumphsl opr drawa
a white horse, containing soms |
tiny littie gicls dressed in white and |
wearing white wings. They nre svp- |
poeed #0 represeni Ar gels. This .l
is followed by the choirmen, all of |
wlom are peasants, singivg luntilyf
as they walk. Then follows & gtatue |
of Oar Lady carried upright, acoom

panied by a guard of ecldiers. People, |
who have seen this prooeseion, say |

It is led by o

on
g.‘,‘

| it is most touching a8 it paeces up |

and down the hil), the men singlog
the ‘' Ssabat Mater ' and other dirge-
like hymns to slow and melancholy
mugic, and the lighted torches illum
fnating the village as it pasees.

THE DAY

IN GREECE AND BULGARIA

Good Friday ia etriotly observed
in Greece and Balgaris, both {n the
Oatholic and Orthodox churches,
which last, of course, are in & large
msajority there. The Sulgarian
churches are crowded all day with
people dressed in blaok. No images
are permitted in the Orthodox
churches. In Greece, & oarved figure
of Christ is permitted on Good
Friday, lite size. Tha tervice ie very
long, and in the middle of it this
crupifix is placed on o bier and
oarried in procession, all the eom
gregation following and oarrying
lighted tapers. ¥¢ ie considerad a
great honer to help to carry the bier;
and, when it gets outside the church,
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